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LBERTA was the de-
light of her parents
and all the neighbors
whoe knew her. She
was only a little girl,
but she nevertheless
made hersell very use-
ful everywhere. In
the kitchen or the
parlor, in the yard or
on the attie, little Al-
berta was her moth-
er's right hand. Thus
it happened that
everybody, except
Bobby, was very fond
of her.

But Robert was.a
bad boy, whom nobody
liked. The ladies
would walk around
another street if they
wmw him in the dis.
tance, little children
would ery for their parents if be apprusched
them, and the boys who werebigger than he
would not allow him to play with them, be-
cause he was such & very bad boy. It was
said by his mother even, that Kobert wounla
lay awake on his bed all night thioking
about some new trick or some fresh mischief
which he iotended to perpetrate upon the
people of the neighborhood the next day

Now, of all the chilaren, Robert knew
inere was not one whom he disliked so much
as little Alberta. He bated her for her very

goodness. Woenever his mother ecaught
him doing something bad—and she caught
him pretty olten—then she would say:

“Why don't you iake an example by little
Alberta® Look what a good echild she is!*

Robert had heard that advice so often that
he had made up his mind o good many
times Alberta should be kilied, no matter
what the consequences might be. But very
fortupately for the litile wite no opportuni-

ty had vet presented itseli to the bod Eob-
ert, and Alberta grew up a very fine girl,
more and more beloved by all who knew

her.

However, the boy had not fopotten his
anger and he had sworn to pget even with
her {or ber goodness, no matter how long it
would take him. At last hix day came

around. Alberta sat out on the verands
one afternoon busily emploved making a
new dress for her doll, and she had ber
miod so thoroughly fixed upon the little

frock that she never looked up to see what
was going oo around ber. Here Robert had
espied her, and be at once realized that now
or never would be his opportumity.' His
plan of action had long been ready in his
miod, and be immediately proceeded toward
itz execution. Some fime
bought u very large irecrucker and he hnd
made up his mind to blow the little girl up
and kill her 1a that manner. When be
noticed her sitting quietly on the porch he
took his firceracker and walking quietly
behind her he put the deadly wissile under
ber chair. Then be took & mateh, Jighted
it and applied it to the tuse. O course he
auickly jumped away behind a tree to
watch the cracker go off, but it didn't. 8o
he lit another match, because he thought

the fuse had not canght the first time. Baut
as soon as be came near enough with lis
finger, behold! the eracker exploded and—

Aiberia and also Robert, went botls up into
the air.
It was a terrific concussion, and the effect

Bobby Lights the Cracker,

of the shock earried the two ehil:iren'miles
and miles away, uutil at lust they alighted
on & beautitul izland o the middle of the

sea  But, wonderful s it may seem, neither
of them was hurt. When Alberta fell on
the ground she losaked around in great as-
tonishment, and when she observed Eobert
not tar from her, she said:

“Hobby, where are we and how did we
get here?' But the bad boy was so mad
thut his plan had tnken such an unforseen
endiug that he would not say a word to the
little girl. So she asked lnm again and
ngain, but BEobert was as stubborn as before,
and in his anger he went away trom her,
and he ran deeper and decper into the
island, Jeaving Alberta to take care of her-
well as best she might.

The poor little lady very soon became
awfully frightened in her loneliness, and
wien she began to think of her niother and
tuther 4t home and how they would be
lovking for her, then the tears began to
gather in hier eyes, and they roiled down her
cheeks like pearls.

The island on which Alberta now was,
war a very beautiful place. Trees and
flowers. grass and froit, nbounded every-
where, and had it not been that the yoor
ohild selt so lonely she might bave been
quite happy. But she was nlways thinking
ol home and friends, and ber griel seemed
1o have no end. After the bad Bobby had
left ber, Allerta got up from the ground,
ton, She started to walk deeper into the
islund, hoping that she might Bnd some
humun belng or 8 house where she might
rest for the night. Bhe also hoped to find
oul where she was and how to get back

aguin to her home,

She walked and walkea for miles and
milex. The sun had already disappeared
below the horizon; the evening came and
with it n deep darkness settled over the

entire island. Aiberta was now walking
through a wood &né her heart began to
beat very loudly with fear and angaish.

“I11 I could find a place of rest for this
pight,” she said: “I am so tired and so
very hungry. Oh! my dear mother and
my dear lather, I wish I were at home with

vou "

Thus she eried oot in sorrow and despair
for a long time, but at last help seemed 1o
be near,  Asshe followed her road throungh
the wood she suddenly noticed a small Jight

in  the distanpe. Thinking somebody
lived there the Jutle girl hurried
her steps as  fust as  she ocould. At

Inst she arrived st a little stone house.
Alberta went up to the window and looking

throngh the pane of glass she noticed a tiny
lite lady in the room, She was » lunny
Jooking creature. Only sbout a foot and a
hall high, the woman lookinz nevertheiess

nr old as the oldest woman ynu ever saw.
Her ince was all shriveled uwp with age.
She did not seem to have any teeth in gcr
mouth and her nose was so long thst it
wearly touched ber chin, The old lndr was
evidently not a very good walker, becanse
&5 she moved along through the room she
had alwsys a big stick 1n her hand which

| she said to him; “do you notice that

B8go he had |

she used as a crutch, Alberla was for a
moment afraid and she hesitated to make
herselr heard, but upon looking around into
the little room once more she noticed bad
Bobby sitting in one corner, This reassured
her and she tapped lightly at the window,

“Come in, my dear, come inl"" was the an-
swer Alberts heard at once aftef she had
knocked at the window, *“‘Come in, I have
waited for you quite awhile.”

“Then the door was pushed open, the
little old lady came out, and, takiog the
girl by the hand, she led ber into the room.
When she bad brought Alberta under the
glare of tho lamplight and looked at her all
over she turned around to Bobby.

“Do you see the red eyes, you nasty boy,”
.
poor thing has been erying nearly her eyes
out, because she is away from home. What
had the child ever done to von that you
shonld want to kill her? But wait, yon
will ret your reward. You never expected
ibat the eracker might blow you up as well
as her, did vou? You dug s grave lor others
and buried yourself in it. That is right,
and bow it shonld be. Now mind you, we
will teach you how to behave yourself in
the foture.”

Bobby never said aword, but he did not
look atraid of the old l-.dly: in fact, he
swemed to be quite defiant in his manner. Boon
after she told him te go to bed, and showing
him into & smaller room at the rear of the
house, Bobby was sent in there and the door

Jocked bebind him,
The pext morning Alberta got up as soon as

Aberta Finds the Home of the Fairy.

the sun ro<e over the trees, and she at once be-
gan to work arouna the place. She swept the
room. cleaned the winsows. i tne fire, and
then she cooked the breakfast. When all was
done the little old lady came =kipping into the
roow, and she expressed hersell very much de-
lighted with all the tittle girl had done,

“Now call the bad bor, Bobby!" sald the old
woman 1o Alberta, nmi when the little girl
opened the door what shoald come out of the
place but a canary bird.

“There is our Bobby. with wings and all," the
old lady said, “Now we will see what he can
do, Come here, if you please. birale.” The
canary obeyed at once, and the old lady picked
<im up from the floor,

“1f you are s good bird we may change our
mind and furgive you for all you bhave done”
she sajd. ""But there, fly arcund until we see.”™

When Alherta notie the canary hird, and
she beard that it was Bobby, she felt sorry for
him.

“Do forgive him and make him a boy again,”
she begped. “Maybe be will improve and be a
good bor."”

“No! I will not. I will put him ina cage for
a year and see what | ean do with him.* Bat

before the woman could get hold of Bobby, the
canary bird, the latier had flown out of the
window aud bhe was not beard or seen any
more,

Alberta, however, made berself very aseful
to the lady of the little stone house. and the
two got along very well together. They stayed
in the little bouse in this manner fora whaole
year, and during that time Albertahad become
& very beautiful youmg lady. But during all
the time abe often wished that she might re
turn again 1o her father and mother, and often
and often she hod begped the old lady to let
bher go. So one day, it was just 12 months after
the night when Alverta arrived on the island,
she begped the old lady again to let ber return
bome 10 her parents,

“All right!”™ the litle womsn said. *“You
shall go; but first take this shawl and go with
it 1o the brook and wash it as clean as you
cCan,

Alberta did as she was told, and when she
had washed the shawl and made it look as
white as snow she returned to the little hoose,
but, behoid, there was nothing there but & bare
place, The house had disappeared from the
earth, but the little lady stood there.

“Now, put the shawl arourd you and then
lift we on your arm,” she said to Alberta, and
no sooner had she done 5% than she L1t herself
lifted off the gronnd ar.d earried through the
nir. They did not fiv very long when Alberta
felt she was touchiug the ground again, and as
she looked arourd she recognized her home,
There were her parents and friends and every-
body she had koown long g, still alive, and
when they saw Alberta everybody was pleased,
because they had missed her #o very much,

The Little old indy stayed with Alberta, and
she did her a great deal of good, Whatever Al-

berta wanted to do it was done by the Hitle old
“Iady, and evervbody knew that shie was a fairy,
because nobody else could bave done what she
did. If Alberta wanted a new dress for herself
or doll the fairy would get it for her, and what.
ever she gave it was all 2o beauntiful and costly
that everybody feit sure it must come from
fairyland, becanse such things could not be
bought on this earth,

However, with all the fortune which had be-
fallen Alberta for ber goouness and kinduess,
still she was not entirely happr. Sometimes
sbe would think abeut the Iﬂsgrw Bobby, and
shie wished that he would come home aguin.

“Of coarse he was a bad boy,"” she would say
to the tairy, “but think of Lis mother. Iam
sure she wouid like o have him back again,
He is her son, you know,"”

Thus she parsnaded the fairy at last, and the
littie old lady, after she had disappeared once
for two days, came back with a canary bird in
a golden cagpe.

“Here is ﬁalnn.," she said to Alberta. “Now
if lie will promise to be & good boy in the fu-
ture we will et him off and cbange his form

apain, Please speak to him.™
Then Alberta asked HRobert whether he
wished to mend his ways, and Robert m-

ised. So the fairy changed him again iutoa
Loy, and Bobby aid really inoprove, and he be-
came a very useful man as he grew older and
wiﬂi.l:, and the fairy made him also rich and
mighty.

A KINGFISEER DROWNS A BNIPE.

Two Old Enemies Meet Near the Passale
nud the Wonker Succumba

Kingfishers are rather common along the
womled banks of the Passajie river from the
outskirts of Newark to the bridge at Avendale.
The better kinds of fish have forsaken the
lower waters of the Passaic or have been poi-
woned by them long ago, but plenty of eels,
roach, sunfish. and “killies" remain, and the
kingtishers fare sumptoonsly every day. They
are aggressive birds, and even the hawk does
not care to risk a battle with one of them,
Sunipe, too, thongh very scarce now, nocasion-
ally flit up the river. The kingfisher has an in-
corrigible hatred of the snipe, and the snipe's
aversion to the kingfisher ix equally pro-
nounced,

On Weanesday afternoon some voung men
who were batling in the Passaie. opposite the
upper part of Belleville, auramo.fu wingimn
its way up the river. It wss aot in a burry, an
it was taking the usual sigzag course (amiliar
Lo every sportsman. While the bathers were
watcling the suipe s kingfisher darted swiftly
frow a mossy bank close Ly, and started in pur-
suit of the snj The snipe did not see its
enemy, the first intvmation it had of lis
T was o violent blow on the back. The
Lm! fell, with a shrill, piping cry, into the
water.

The snipe is not & swimmer. Most diction-
aries accurately call it “a wading bird" It
never gues beyond its depth if it can help iz
This one fluttered for a moment on the surfaoce
of the river, and then struggled out. Ordinarily
it could bave flown faster than the kingfisler,
but the weight of 1ts wet plurage handweappe
it, and before it had teaveled many m
larger bird pounced Upon itagain and

It as before. This was repeated seversl tim
the snipe's ery growing fesliler at each

plunge. At last rise no more, and
where it had fallen. the

it fa his long bill, skimming close to the
surface, d luckless suipe

the water until 1t was satisfied It was drowned,
when he body and flew rapldly to

HOW A DUDED

2 S0 b g b

E. Berry Wall Gives His Fellow Man
a Few Pointers On

DRESSING LIKE A GENTLEMAN,

Bome Ridicnloms Imitations of English
Fashions,

AMERICAN TAILORS AS GOOD AS ANY

[CORREAPONDENCE OF THE DISFATCH. ]

New Yorg, July 12.—To dress well may
not be the chiet end of man, but the charae-
ter of his attire certainly has a great influ-
ence on his fate in life. I never could un-
derstand why anyone sbhould despis¢ dress,
That certainly is an affectation. If I am
wrong in that statement, thes surely the un-
clad savage is right. If I were to limit my
personal adornment to & breech.clont I
would be escorted to either a police station
or & mad house. Well, then, doesn't 1t
stand to reason that if to dress is good, to
dress well is better, nnd to dress properly is
best? Men may say what they please, and
lnugh at what they plesse, and sneer at
what they please in this matter, but the man
who does not aim at perfection in dress, ac-
cording to his understanding ot it, is a rare
exception and mot the rule. Of course a
man’s views in this particulsr vary accord-
ing to his position in life and the education
of his surroundings.

Buffalo Bill is one of the best-dressed men
1 ever saw, vet, when he walks along Broad-
way, sl stare and some laugh at his wide-
brimmed hat and the long, curling hair be-
neath, Yet he bus n.u:gcd perfection in
dress, aceording to the manner of the people
he has longest been associated with, but
for a New Yorker to wear such an attire
would be as ridiculous and as censurable as
for a hod-carrier to mount his ladder dressed
in a swallow-tailed coat.

PERFECTION IN DRESS.

If toaim at periection in dress is right
for woman and wrong lor man, then the hid.
eous garb of the Quaker must be commend-
able, and we should aceept it. Yet, show-
ing which way man’s thoughts naturally
tend, I have mwet members of that dress-
scorning seet who were extremely solicitous
with their tailor that their conts should be
of the finest broadcloth and of the true
shad-bellied cut, and who wounld not wear s
bat a fraction of an ineb less or larger in
its rim than is required by the perfection of
broad-brim patterns.

Horace Grecley wore a shoeckingly bad
white hat, and no one jeefed at it, becanse
he was a distinguished man, and that hat
became distinctively a part of his sttire.
That was the Greeley perfection in dress. It
applied to him alone. To a certain extent
it was an affectation. But if you or I wore
one like it we would be hooted at, and de-
servedly so.

I don’t imagine that I am better qualified
than another to declare what constitutes per-
fection in deess, but I think that, among
gentlemen, there will be no dissent from the
proposition that

THE BEST ATTIRED MAN

is he who dresses with quiet elegance and
whose apparel does not instantly catch the
eye by some glaringdetail. Right here I
wish tosay a few words upon a subject
which 1don’tclearly understand, and that is
what ismeant by the much-used word"“dude.”
1 don't know how it arose, and it is so wvari
ously used that I am at an uiter loss to com-
prehend s meaning, Bo far as my observa-
t1on goes, Ik ApPears to be most generally ap-
Kliod Lo Yery young who wear very small

ats and very large very lond clothing,
and who are never without canes as thick as
themselves. This class ol youths are without
exception the worst d persous who dis-
n’ure Broadway. The laughable negro sweil
of Bixth avenue is far better than
these, because he dm gives vent to his
hereditary barbaric d for flashing colors,
and aceording to the views of his people be
has really reached perfection in dress,

But the Broadway youths to whom I bave
referred—and who are chiefly clerks in the
large retail dry, shops—are only servile
fmitators, and they don's even imitate what
they attempt to, y seek to pattern aflter
the latest Eoglish styles, but they are bliss
fuily ignorant of the [act that the loud dress
which they mimic is not worn hhuu Euglish
gentlemen, and only by the Engl cockney.

IMBECILE IMITATORS.

If we wish to borrow any excellence pos-
sessed by our nelghbor we should do it intelli-
gently and use it intelligently. But 1 do not
blame the ignorance of the deluded cockney-
imitators so much when I see both coachman
and footman atop some of the most stylish car-
riages on Fifth avenue wearing cockades at
one side of theirhats. The custom is borrowed
from London, but how laughable it must seem
to the Englishman wnne knows that the cock-
ade is ouly worn in England by the servants of
noblemen who bold pusitions in eitber the army
or the nary. ;

Equally ridictlous wss our our young men
taking up a few years ago the Eoglish fashion
of not wearing cloves in a ballroom, As every-
one knowa, 1 supp the custom bad its origin
in the ract that the Prince of Wales upon one
ocoasion when attending a public receptiosn,
through an oversicht, brought no gloves with
bim. The gentlemen in atiendance upon him,
with what was sfenl'iiinl, mon;h:.:ul‘go;lrtwy to
Eheir pros ve remaoy elir glov
Ul-l.lnl‘lp |mr:nctud uunfnmple. Thus a ne
fashion had its birth—but it was an unthinking
and wvumeaning {mitation which introduced
what is really & boorish custom among the
young mwen of thiscountry, It waslong a mat-
ter of surprise to me that the fashiomable
women of America did not assemble in mnass
meeting and indigoantly vow nottwo whirl in
the waltz with any man who would piace a hot,
uneovered band upoun the delicate labric of an
evening costume. ] am giad to see that there
‘has at last been a revolviion in this matier, and
that now men who observe the best form glove
their hands at balls and receptions. v

CHEAF ENGLISH TAILORS,

All this talk about Londou fads brings to my
mind the much-discussed question of English
clothing; rather the question of its cheapness
as compared with the work of American tail
ors. 1 know many men who will not wear any
but London-made gar ts, ding that
their fit is superior, and | bave heard many nare
rate how they have purchased clothing in Lon.
don for from one-third to one-fourth the price
which would be charged them by a Fifth ave-

noe tadlor. The Hrst is a misconception, and
the second a misreps Our faskhi
e tallors are equal in skill to their Engiish
brethren, and the man who buys his clething
in London for one-fourth of what 1t cost him
here, is laboring under the delusion that every
tailor in the British capital is & maker of fine
nitire. The fact is that he bas walked lnte
some London establishment which ranks as
high as & Bowery clothier in New York, and
Las bought & lot of cheap goods for  slight de-
crease below Bowery prices

1t must be conf however, that the finest
English elothing, by such men as Poole,
Whitaker and Hill, can be bought for about
40 per cent lower than the same grade of goous
in this oity. Practical experience has £
me that & dress suit which here would cost §110,
will be made by Poole for that the
latter will charge §l0 for a pairof trousers
which a fasbionable New York tallor wonld
demand §18 for. That Is abous the relative
range of ces, There is not near so much
a ce in hats and shoes,

MONEY TALKS EVERYWHERE,

There is much foolish talk indulged In con-
cerning these same Eonglish tallors. 1 have
heard it stated, and seen it printed that they
will not make clothing even for cash for any-
one who joes not bring a letter of introduction
from listinguish of theims;
that, in fact, they will not accept the patron-
ng- of anyone who tenders cash payments, such

raons being considered mercenarily wulgar.

his is all nonsense. True, they are much more
lenient than their Awerican brethrem 1n the
matter of eredit. All the fashionable
tailors give at least one year credit 9
money talks the world over, and the men who
offer eash to Poole, are not only heartly wel.
comed, but are given 16 per cent dmcount on
their bill, and in addition to this, bear in mind
e Eoptiak tailor must. Tor yeere; T tmagies
® m or
be u factor in our lives, for, -h{h your heads
though iuu may, our dress customs come
tbm:.la Jnl hands, 1!": American tailor ::
ever e andaaity to Fuggest anyching
unfu}a '“ﬁ“ﬁ':m“ﬁm Abl.l’ Ju- oraft
walt for t Pplates fore pao
shears Into cloth. - Of course, in these ua; 05
the changes in the sty

determination to keop men of fas
ﬂ{ Dew whether
e don't go 10 for our

§

ICORREEPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCOR.1

Crry or Mexico, July 1.—To-day I
found myselt under the shadow of the Presly
dent's palace. The Deacon tells me that
this ground, as well as that occupied by the
palace, was bestowed by Montezuma upon
his guest, Cortes, and that it remained id
the familyof the voluntary dones for sev-
eral eenturies. It was gratifring to find
something which that redoubtable freebooter
had not stolen, but condescended to socept
The Deacon tells me also that the hlstorian, In
treating of this miraculously born Individaal,
says: “As he developed somewhat of archness
_and duplicity, he was deemed best fitted for
the profession of the law.” Certainly ho satis-
fied the forecast of his progenitors, although
he found it essentisl to abandon the law that
be might become successtul in villainy. From
the site of this palagce Montezuma wasaccus
tomed to take w boat for Chapultepec. We
traversed the route in a street car,

Crossing the street and in and out
smong the paddiers, 1 find myself in the
shadow of the colonnade along the south side
of the plaza., The rags, the dirt snd the odors
are here, but there is some relief in the colors.
The stores aro devoted prineipally to d 2
and other wares affected by the black-eyed,
bLlack-garmented, velldecked maids and
matrons, There are several second-band book
stalls in the shadow of the Refugio, and there
are treasares here, no doubt, if ooe wers
learned enough,

Wandering on until opposite the Cathedral,
one enown:ou a sentinel or two, and looking
up, discovers the sign of the Government
pawn shop. I have heard of it: it is set down
as one of the places to visit, bus it looks like &
very ordinary establishment for the display of
second-hand It is curious, permngh:n
tiat it is fostered by the Gouvernment. e
file of showcases, with all sorts of jewelry,
from the plated scarf pin to diamonds, has
attractions for certain of the natives, who line
the long row from end to end. They scem to
find an interest in gazing at the mementoes of
disappointed vanity and hopes, eager for the
trinkets which, if acquired, will surely work
their way back to these quarters, as they did
from the original owners. These relics of a
petty grandeur that has been kicked by pov-
erty and has gone to seed, do not inspire one
with pleasant emotions, and I walk ous to the
shelter of the trees in the Cathedral park and
for asight of the flower market.

The discordant strains of the wildest collec-
tion of musical instruments that ever de-

hted the soul of a barbarian, mingle with the
other noises of the plaza while I am enjoying
the flowers.

A MEXICAN FUNERAL.

Looking round I discovered a Mexican
funeral, First came four cargadores bearing
the remains; one of these {ellows staggers fear-
fully, either through exhaustion or the effects
of pulque, and Iexpect each moment tosce
him slip from wunder his share of the burden
and the precious rewains spllled in the street.
A man bearing a red banner comes next, then
astragpling mob of 50 tatterdemalions, one of
whom bears upon his back a jolly legless
brether, and then follows the band, every fel-
low blowing, scraping or pounding away a5 his
indiviaual taste dictstes. The prime object
seomed to be 1o make as much noise as pussi-
ble. The rabble that eonstituted the array
were pleasantly hilarious rather than seriou
but each one who a sombrero do
it as he passed the Cathedral. Had it not been
for the cuffin on the shoulders of the poriers 1
should bave concluded that a beggars’ carnival
was in progress. The street cars are “u:lnl,i
brought into service on these occusions,
why this was made an exception I did not
learn. The heirs .E;p‘ tho“dm“u m:&sn

to the prevallior m ::I
or “m'po:.r“ been a resort to the

Far and Frolic Abound.
THE ONSLAUGHT BY THE BUYERS

Gallantly. Resisted by the Sellers and Their
Yaliant Wives.

HUMOROF IRISH WEDDINGS AND WAKES

From our Traveling Commissioner.]

Arnroxs, IRELAXD, July 1L.—For the
purposes of illustration there is as little dif-
ference between the Irish fair and the Irish
market day as there could be found between
“‘s rale drop of the right sort” and “'a drop
of the rale right sort,” which from time im-
memorial has been inseparable from the
proper conduct of either. The actual differ-
ence is this: The Irish fair, whether held
at the little village in Donegal or Kerry, or
attended by thousands, as st Ballinasloe,
Athlone, Cork, Belfast or Dubliu, is an al-
tair for the display and sale of animals only
—horses, cattle, asses, pigs, sheep, goats,
and occasionally poultry. Perhaps 80 Irish
towns and cities hold from one te four fairs
each year. Some are for the sale of one
class of animals only—of hogs, as at Lim-
erick or Athlone; of eattle, as at Ballinas
loe; of horses, aa at probably the greatest
annual horse fair in the world, that of Dub-
lin; or as at Cusbendun, for the exclusive
sale of the noted Cushendal ponies, bred on
the heathery monntains of Aptrim, over-
looking the weird snd stormy Irish Sea.
Bat at most of the Lrish fairs all animals
bred in Ireland are exposed for sale; ut
many others farm products may be found;
while the great butter fairs of Cork wounld
almost give one the motion that hall the
world’s butter was made in the sunuy vales
of Ireland’s South.

The market day, on the other hand, is a
universal and interminable affair. Hardly
a day has passed in my nearly a year in
Ireland when I have not come upon some
town or village in my trampiogs where the
fair or the warket was in full progress.

GOING TO THE FAIR.

Whatever trifle the tenant family may
have tor disposal on market or fair day, the
entire family sccompanies it. The old
mountain-but of s cart is got ont and spar-
ingly greased the night betore; the ragged
donkey or illy kept horse is given an extra
portion of food and additional combing and
scrapling, that his old bones may gain new
luster; and long before daybreak, from
mountain boreen and mist-hidden rn.llez,
chattering groups begin moving toward the
village. 'q':e childer dear” are stowed
away alongside the pigs, ducks, chickens or
vegetables, for the common excitement hus
kept them awake all night; and now, over
the stoniest of Irish roads, they are “slapein’
rings around their swate selves;"”" the youths
may be trudging hopefully alongside; but
the “‘ould woman" and “‘ould man' are ever
found lovingly humped together upon the
only seat sthe cart affords, often agreeably
exc ng puffs from the same comlort-
ing pipe. But step with me here beside the
wiy nesr the town, and see the motley crew

tantly sogmented in number from every
by-way lane and intersecting rond. Whata
gueer. kindly lot they are. Here are “‘the

‘byes,” edging along in concentric groups,

settling questions of peighborhood moment

order, growing out of the reverence for
] x4 not come out of

the rut trodd hisa if he can possi-
iy help it

The funeral moving out of sight 1 return by
the colonnade on the west and, avoiding the

market, reach the portal of the botel to watch
the wayfarers. A young Mexican on a aleek
pony rides up and halts near by; his saddle is
gorgeous in siver, his feet incased in patent
leather shoes, his trousers, with a silver stripe
aown each leg, are not new, but his sombrere
might be worth $50. An urchin with an empty
basket banging ou hig head as paturally as any
American would wear it a medio
real in sight steps up briskly; the young man
leaves tha pony in his eharge. hen the
So3 duen it pleaatuity, 0o That anciner bavpy
and does it ¥, 80 another happy
swile lghts up his face. I notice, too, among
these r8 something like an exhibition
of regard lor each other; there ia no oﬂ.h:ﬁ
and good-uatured salstations are exchang
until one wonders If all this mass of humanity
1s made up of acqual v whether
itis the lf.m;uuhy of poverty or a general ami-
ability, Perbaps all these clameuts may be
r.rud:sed with belping to make up the cheer{al
result.

A STEREEET MOUNTEBAXK.

Coming from the pulque shops on the oppo-
site corner isa ratber rough looking ecitizen,
bareheaded and gesticulating =arnestly while
be talks to himsell. Seeing me he ervidently
,conclades that | am in quest of semething in
bis powor to bestow upon me He stops and
begins to entertain me with a speech. I cannot
very well respoad, and be takes my silence as a
sign of resiguation and warms up with his sub-
jeet. Bowme of the passersby become interested
and stop, so that soon we have guite An assem-
blage. At times [ fancy that the orator, who
continnes to make me the special object of his
rewmarks, is becoming vielently personal; be
cieaves Lhe air with threatening gestures and 1
fiud wysell lvoking him in the eye. The
liceman on the corper is {avoring our |oc.1?:°,
with an ceeasional glasce, At an exclamation
a little more vebement than any of its prede-
1d t les on the swarthy faces
about us and am impressed with the beliof that
I am being complimented. The landlord puts
in ®0 appearavve at this junciare, and, listen-
fog for 3 mowent, says a few words to my en-
tertainer. who then insists on embracing me,
but contents himsell with offering to e
hands and geing sway finally ungratfied, Did
the landlord know what the muan was talking
about? The man was drunk. I was fully
aware of ir, but what was be talking about?
He was welcoming me to Mexico, offering me
the free run of the city and Limsell as the most
vbliging of hosis LB, CR

COMMON SENSE IN DIET,
You May Survive Youthiul Gorglug., but
Beware ln Your Old Age.
Quarterly Heview,

There Is in buman nature infinite diversity
of power and endurance in the general and
nervons energy, and in digestion and assimala
tion; and & man of highstrung nervoos tem-
perament, hearicg & temporance orator de-
seribing the effects of alcobul, might eap it all
by stnilar effects of tos, “the coop that cheers
and oot inebriates.” Even the faculty seldom
appear to recognize the injurious results of
tbis refresbing beverage. The poet ©
seems to have been its siave and vietim. Coler-
hlgn.buu'd its use and took to laundanum. The
" ish opium eater” well deseribes its bad
resuits. The Chinese as a nation are tea<drink-
ers and addicted to the othes sabile drug. The
alternation of excit t and d i in
the volaries of tea is evidence of s unsuita-
bility for many people as & stimul elan-
cholia and religions mania are often to be
traced to its hubitual nse,

The question of the use of “J klndm
stimulating or otherwise, is entirely
To say that because one man s injured by ex-
cess another man should perfectly absinin is

most absurd. Probably more men are injured
by excessive eating than b

ared
plut the due preamble. Men vary, not from one
another only, but they differ fromn themselves
in different umsiances and
periods of life. There 1s no absolute rule re-

specting any food or drink for all men:
s Iﬂt“lﬂ L controlled other mn‘ I‘I:
eutirely and air "‘i".l

in tremendouns though friendly harangue
and dispute. Every manner of cart drawn
by every manner ol animal, but chicefly by
rebellious donkevs, and all piled with every
wanner of Irish produce and humans, clat-
ter snd rattie through the misty morning—
earts with sheep bleating pitecusly, with
t-euc craning their necks in viciously-

issed interrogation; with goats and kids
lamenting in pathetic altos and trebles;
with pigs springing on all-fours from side
to side while snorting violent protest and
surprise; and you will notice, as you must
all over Ireland, that the Irish pig roasts a
piok in color that vies with the most radl-
sot flush of the rarest sea-shell. All along
the way are old men, humped and severe,
admiiting and protesting in ethies and poli-
tics with other calm old men who argue, a
priori, in the blandest and most convineing
tones.

SWEET IRISH LASSTES.

There are maidens, too, straight as a
Crough Patrick fir, glancing with those
enmci:{ Irish eyes, smiling with those
ruby Irish lips, and setting the lads wild
with that most delicious of all rhodomontade,
the lovuble blarney of the musical Irish
tongue; while the { paekages of wvarn
they carry without effort would break an
American woman’s back completely. Not
fur trom them ever are the old, old women
with braideen-covered baskets on their
backs. These contain s few cones of butter,
& brace of fowls may be, a dozen or so eggs,
or any other product of the holding or their
labor that may ‘‘bring a few pence the duy;"
but old or young, they are knitting away

asly in time to lu‘md gossip; and
all sull, old or young, with their shoes slung
across their shoulders, or hidden in the
baskets; lor th:{ are saving them until the
edge of the village is reached, where &
vrush from 8 witp of dewy grass will make
them shine from their late greasing, and
their owners will walk proudly igto the fair
with their shapely leet hidden from the
gaze of men, in brogans that
“*Wud barm an insulter,
Or bate a deal table,
With murtherin’ power
W hile their owners wor able!”

It iscateh-as-catch-can at an Irish market,
or fair. The first upon the ground is best
served as to loeation. At the villige mar-
ket there is no attempt at system or arrange-
ment; and the market place itsell is never a
covered structure, but simply a large walled
inclosure ulong the prioei street, with

tes like a cabtle, with walls o! enormous

eight and thickness as thongh attacks
from battering rams were apprehended. and
usunlly it is surrounded, at least on three
sides, by the quuintest stroetures, village
bomes, inns, groggeries and shops,furnishing
as pleturesque scenes as the excited groups
within the inclosure. From the market
gutes there extend in every direction tem po-
rary avenues lormed by earts ranged side by
side with their backs to the way, and the
constant crowds coming and going with the
large numbers belonging to each eart, all
mﬂdlu heated a mmomn]un.
& much good natu squeezing agd push-

ing as a matterjof necessity, There are seldom
inner inclosares. Catile are herded against the

ATTACKING AND REPULSING.

For the first bour or two of the morning the
sale of the small truck, such as butlter,
poultry and vegetables, procecds merrily
enoughs; but the attitude of buyer and saller
of whole cartioads of potatoes and of all ani.
mals, is amusing indeed. Bevies of buyers for
the Dublin and London markels, men of gigan-
tic statare 'ilh“t:rll.
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MAKING GOOD BARGAINS.

Bales are now rapidly made, “dirtying the
bastes” sold, or rubbing mud on their haaneches
to so distiuguish them, and driving them from
the grounds creates constant commotion: cart-
loads of pigs are dumped, amid deatening pork-
ers’ shrieks, from the farmens’ ¢arts into ﬂ

forced aerial experiences awmid shouts of
laughter; the burdy-gurdies blare; candy sellers
roar: pipers add to the universal din; the young
murle crowd the dancing spaces and beat the

rf or im floors amid whoops and
@ whole place until the evenlng
comes is s wild erate of commotion,
Inughter, yaln:'; rude but good-nstured
enjoyment, which for unrestramned heartiness
and unqaalified decency is something delicious
and wonderful to id. Irish literuture is
full of the Irish shillelagh and Lroken heads,
It 1 untrue of le as I have seen
them: for at over 150 Tairs apd market day
scones I have visited, [ never yet saw a haman
being harmed save by whisky, and that was the
“heartsome sthroke'' they loved.

I think that weddiogs among the Irish
peasantry are a patural sequence of falrs and
market days. Courting among the Ivish has
many drawbacks. Itis absolutely unknown
at moss, or within the solemn confines of any
religious ceremony., There isstill a gueer old
enstom extant down in the south of County
Kerry. Itis called “shrafting,” from Bhrove,
or Shraft Tuesday. All the marn ble girls
and boys get together clad in their most at.
tractive attire, and “look each over for the
love their Is in it." Fathers and mothers are
near by to grimly adjust the terms of unlon if
matchea bappen to be made on “shraftday,” as
many happv ones are. Hut as a rute the Irish
pessant lad and lnsa rely on the more favorable
conditions which the freedom, general ex-
citement and good humor of market days
provide. But the keen-eyed futher and
mother are never quite out of the way
even there, and the moment the fires
of love are lighted. the heads of the
respoctive f{anmilies hold solemn cunclave to
arrange settlements all around. If this is nos
adjusted satisfactorily, that must be the end of
that affair. If it is, there must be “a brave lit-
tie av coortin’.” Execution followswith won-
derful rapidity in eisher case. The wedding
itself must perforce be an humble affair; but
none are too to provide some sortefl a
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MORALS === MANNERS

BY A CLERGYMAN.

IWRITTEY POR THE DISPATCH.]

““For none of us liveth unto himself,”
writes the great apostle. There is a broad
and general law underlyiog this statement.
No matter who or what we are, as mewmbers
of the human family we live, are compelled
to live, for one another. This may vot be
our wish, Nevertheless it s a condition at-
tached to our existence. Why? How? Because
we affect others* Others affect us Those
within our ¢ircle ars measurably reliant upon
us. We may try to live unto ourselves. Nay,
we may sucoeed in living for curselves. Our
controlling purpose in life may be the gaining
rieches, wearing bonors, enjoving pleasures.
Yet, strive as we may, we caonot live unto our-
selves, or within ourselves. Wo touch our -
lows: they touch ns, Our interests are mutual.
And this interplay of Inierests calls usont of
ourselves and unites each to all and all to each.

The Inw which thas governs human lfe is
that of influence; which may be defined as our
common power by our thoughts or words or

«deeds to affect others and win them to adopt

our way of thim«ing or speaking or acting.

That some people are influential, all acknowl-
edge, Who would dream of questioning the
Influence of the Bussian Cszar, who governs
100,000,000 subjects, nr of the British Queen,
whose drum-beat follows the sunrise around
the globe? Bo, too, everyone knows that the
society Dons and Donnas, the money holders,
the pcryveyvors of amusement to mankind are
tonch the world daily with varivos and
titanic tingers,

It is not as readly perceived, but it is equally
trne, tbat the humblest man or woman is a
King or Queen: that we all form the center of
some circle: that everv one is an important
ch:-?lctu in the estimation of t:;wehod;am
m mzarnnt. perhaps; that re are those
who losk to us for nppl:l‘rt or happiness, and
who gnote us and lmitate us;
we intflucnce.

A Tromondoos Force.

If it be true that ench man and woman is in-
deed magnetic with attractive power, an elec-
tric motor, on two feet. then it becomes vital
to guard and adjust this prodigious force. It
would be as safe to permit dynamite cartridges
to lie around loose, or to string uninsolatad
electric wires through the public streets within
touching distance of the sidewalk, as to allow
human beings who are movable batteries of

influence to run a-muck without sell-knowl-
,d}e, Ml?:n_gu!. or the ability te direct their

poor
frolic for their friends, There will be plenty
to eat, such as it s, and somehow there s
“slatherin's to wash down gy." The duuz
the wander! piper, ‘the bLlind fiddler, an
scores of cou; aching to follow in the happy
pair’s f “widont [dock, praties nor
r " are all featares of the simple festivities,
1 bridal couple be comfortably off, a ride
in the jaunting cars about the county may be
taken. When that cannot be afforded, then a
TWO Con,| will “convoy” them in a
and frolic about the town-
land roads, where from every wavside cabin
cheers and “Grah go wid la!" greet them from
lips, eves and that knew the same bless- g
I:ﬁlh their own lives were blossowming

when
love and hope.
SOMETHING ABOUT WAKES,

One naturally speaks of the Irish “wake™
with feelings of hesitancy. Yet I think any
kindly-hearted person should put aside their
ignorant or educated prejudice regarding the
Irish peasantry, and endeavor to know the
Insh thought, feeling and purpose behind the
fact. That is a good way to do about anything
we may mot bappen to like. Every priest in
Ireland has thundered anathemas agains: the
wake. The charch has sought in every pos
sible manner to exterminate the custom. But
the Irish heart clings with stubborn tenacity
to all customs which ®are the outgrowth of
affectionate regard. Many believe the w
to be Irish, but it is ﬂ’Gmk origin; :n':
similar gustoms to this ﬂlilﬂi"‘“ in remots

g ‘a.nd belpful c:;h.
Reader, w if. Recognize
for good or evil m

art thyself for t

and against tho other, Live so near to truth,.

timacy with the divine, that uncon.
ninu:i thvu shalt make thyseif felt for the
Eua God and the mody-él men, When
Peterbosough, a noted English infldel,
a season with Fenelon, Archbisho
of Cambray, ho was so delighted with bis unat-
fectad putyulul vu-t;u that th. uimmald h-:
parang: stay bere any longer [ shal
come & Clhristian I; te of myself.”

Parents and should iostruct the
young in this matter, making them aware from
the start of their influential ?owar and making
them feel their bility for its T
exercise. Coleri in his “Table
speaks of a frignd (type of a class) whose
theory was that young minds should not be in-
fluenced before reaching years of diseretion,
when they might form their own opinions, One
day he took occasion to exhibit to this man his
little & calling it bis botapical garden.

*1 hold it as precious,” said he.

“Why so?" asked his friend: ~it is all covered
replied Coleridge, “that is becanse the
Iand has not vet come to years of diseretion
and cholce, 1thought iz unfairto prejudice
the garden toward roses and strawberries, bus
meantiuno the weeds have taken the liberty to
grow,

with w
"Oh."

fSgience and Religion.
When one stands and looks at a steam
engine, smoothly working and accomplishing
mighty results, the discovery is soon made that

provincial parts of Englan have thought
upon and ted wakes ex dly in Ir i

and while not defending them, my own notions

are much o It s wrong to condemn
the Irish as unleeling for the af I appar-
ent wreverence of the wake. On the contrary,

the reverss is true. The whole idea in the
wake is to homor the and assist the
mourners to overcome their grief. “Och, thin,
it's a fine berryin'!” or “Falth, "twas an llle-
gant wake!” eXpresses the feelings of those
who live for what they have set their hearts
Mg of thalr Balghbory Tegard: even if Doy
sign of the aven if the
should make a slip and not quite deserve IE
They are also a wonderfully tender hearted
people, and gather in the house of the dead
exclusively with the sympsthetic purpose
and feeling of “rising the heart” of those who
mourn.

Repulsive as this may seem to 88, unacous.
tomed 1o these scenes, thereisstillan

the pond energy s under perfact control
Hidden away there among the rods and pistons
and levers and gauges and valvasand cylinders
is & regul which subd (Iluoruutfomr.
and governs the massive and heady whole.
Mau is a machine. Heis stored with power,
and athrob with 1t. His appetites and passions
are the motors that operate him. These work
toward self-gratification, indifferent toany and
all other interests. Multiply one man by thou-
undlh?nndnd. of thousa millione, and we
have the community;: composed of these ma-
°""£‘F“’?.ai"ﬂ".;‘.':.u"“u."' aare, ambtion
away for re, am
of the common Nay, esch —n.n-“'
muhtu‘i; nm‘:uh tsalf. For goodness is
opposed to evil; ng s to thought;
ruclm:y is opposed to mnm: selfishness
d 1 The clatter and

practicality and beneficence in the eustoms

L) to g ¥y
racket would disturb Bediam. Titanic
is visible, but it is power unadjosted with-
out control. This is why man Is a movable

couriing, even that is oln
law not altogether unforgivable or whelily to be
condemned. For my OU:‘rl't I began looking
iuto the matter of Irish Hﬂml%ooddn,l
of Awerican airiness and superionty: but hpon
attending several, some boyhiood memories re-
turned ol where, in my own Juved countryside
region, very excellent Methodist, Pr

and Baptist folk “watched" at the h of

and why society is the arena of bitter-

ness and strife.

Now, the merit of rehigion is that it
supplies the human machine with & competant
T . The name of this regulator ix love,

en this is insertad and adjusted the discord-
ant elements are put under control. They atill
exist—else there would be death. But they ro
1 work wildly and in antagonism to each

the dead, counting it no sin that among the
young thers was oecasional mirth and often
the first kindiing of the fires of love; and some-
bow, for one, while not approving of the lrish
wake any more than you, 1 have been so touched
by the troe manilestations of grie!, and simple
efforts to cheer those in dolor and misery, that
I cannot find it in my heart to wholly condemn
what is prompted in the tenderest spirit of the
sympathetic human heart.
Epcar L, WAKEMAN,

Oue Way to Pay Postnge.
Detrolt Free Prese.l
“Please, sir, give me a stamp,” she saidat the
postoffice window the other day.
“Here it is, little girl,"” said the glerk as he
raked in two pennies and passed it ont.
Bhe took it and walked directly to the mail-

ing boxes and it lnto one of the slits,
d"l:‘lt.on—whu you do that for™' called the
ar
“Please, sir. but I dropped a letter in yestor-

day without any stamp on it,and that's to make
up for "

RELIGIOUS SUMMARY.

Tue late Oliver Ditson left §I5000 for the
founding of a home itordpour singers, But the
som s o i nadequate, =
Lions wour n't ::lu;a balf :llr tlwm.n[‘m e

Rev. ApTRur T. Pimeson, D. D, of Beth-
any Church, Philadelphia, has presented his
resignation, to take effect August I, that he

.may accept the ummmm to the traini
lchinl for mission. -

and evangellsts in Bos-
ton.—Mid Consinent. 4
THEnumber of converts in the Japan mis-
slon of the Ameriean Board has increased in 15
months from 4.2 to 7,080, a gain of 2507, This
is the most remarkable record in any mission
connected with the board, with the exception
of the great gathering In the Sandwich Lslands,
RrL1GI0oN does not need to be insured. for it
is not & perishable commodity. But some of
the names and symbaols which represent it are
as fragile as glass. We mast not fall into the
error of identifying a chuareh window with
the light that through it.—Christtan Reg-
“EveN Christ pleased not himsell.” We ars
to live for some one else! To put down selfish-
ness! We pamper our own wishes; envy the
good of neighbors—and are jealous, discon.
tentad, peevish, unkind! This is all to be re-
versed! We are'to put ourselves in the glm
of anothier. To think with s thought, from
his standpoint. —Chureh News, Duluth
“THe wrath of God" is & phrase that fre-
quently oocurs in the Bible, and, as there used,
is far from being & meaningless phrase. What
it represents is His pure and absolute disap-
proval of moral evil,and His purpose of punish-
ment in the absence of repentance and faith in
Curist. God himself has a meral natare, and
is a hol hel.ng. and js necessarily to
sin. ose who think otherwise of hava
false views of the preat Jehovah,—The Inde-

Is Canton; China, with its 1,600,000 inbabit-
ants;are 15 Christian chapels, where mission-
aries and the native ministers preach the gos-
pel. not on Sunday only, but daily, and from

other within the individual and to all others
‘outside of bum, but, like the giant steam, are
subdued to servicable uses. They thunder ou
for the glory of God asd for the benefit of the
world. ‘ore man is a reservoir of power,
but an angel of beneficence. He is in harmon

with himself, with his fellows and with b

Maker.

“In accord™ writes n th tful scholar,
*with the very latest and most important de-
duction of dern that the seventyodd
clementa of matter are finally resolvable inio
two, and bly one: it sbould be the province
of the rel us man to show thatall the virtues
that make homes beautiful and patriotism
sacred and bravery renowned and fdelitv in
wanbood and womanhood an eternal bonor—all
the fruitings of the spirit are but various mani-
festations of the one primary and eternal sub-
stance of Divine love: so that between them ail
he shall see no disputations rivalnes, but a
universal drawing and cobesion, thair different
compoundings in different souls serving only to
make the world more glorious anud benignant;

diversicies of but the same God
working all in all.”
Who will not and labor to obtain for

pray
himself and for his fellow that omnipotent
regulator?

Knowledge Not Always Wealth.

The announcement that the family of the
Rev. J. G. Wood, the popualar English patural.
ist, whose books and lectures have bLeen so
much enjoyed, is left almowt penniless, has led
to the publieation of surprising facts in regard
to other popular persons. The Eaglish pension
list, to which special attention has been
by the Society of Authors, among those -
ing grants recently on account of “indigent
circomstances,” Ineludes the pames of Hir
John Steell, the artist, of Miss Gordon Cumming,
of Mr. John Bell,the scul of three daughters
of Principal Tullogh, of three sisters of John
Leech. the famous caricaturist, and of the
widow of Prol. Balfour Stewart. It is almost
incredible that the ialent indicated by such
names has not earned a te competence.

Some Pandny Theughts
N ATURE is but the name for an effect whose
cause is God— Murphy.
PRAYER Is the key of the day and the lock of
the night.—Lord Berkicy.
ReEMoRSE is the echo of alost virtne.—Se-

A MAN should nover be ashamed te own he
has been In the wrong, which is but saying in
other worda that he is wiser to-day than he was
yesterday.— Pope.

“PERFECTION |s made up of trifles; but per-
fection 1a not a trifle.— Michael Angelo,

A WELL-KNOWDXN pastor states that he spent
an aftermoon in climbing the tenement stairs
of Edinburgh. The squalor was appalling
He saw only sin and misery and death. Never
was be so sick at heart. Never did his faith re-
For the moment he was
: is no Ged.” Boun,
in the very midst of this bell he heard a note
e Lo, the Davven cpeceds ant Chit
spoke.—Rev. W. F. Taylor.
1x a milence awful and confounding,

Deep as the stilloess with which night comes

down,
Dmbh:narhh: her problem atill propound-
Death now hath swept our loved and loving
one.

If & pgn to var counld be given,
It tor a moment
8 ‘hll m‘?um’

‘But now, alas, with nosuch guerdon gifted,
o Witk Gaith, &“‘mmm

R e
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THE FIRESIDE SPEINX

.

I

A Collecton of Enigmatical Nals fr

Home Cracking
3 e : amand
nr.x.omumm:“m

omfooioofoog
omjonjoo)an
Ll J[vle] [#lo] [7]n]
Ls! ) [ele] [#]e] [#]¥]
[« | [els] [wle] [n]s]}

Cut out 28 pieces of card-board the size andl
shape of dominoes. and write letters on them
as shown above. (Or lettered pleces of paper
may be pasted on the ends of common domi-
noes, selecting the seaven “biznks™ for the
piécea in the first column. ) v

The puzzie 1s to make the mu-l‘d th“.

e R ey
trated ow. .
Lrlelel | [eTaT=Te]

. E. W. Harus,

BE0—DAILY HAPPENINGS.
We ;n d.tllr occurring; who will glveusn
Mni:nl:.u':tmd or forward, we still are the
Bomn:ur::u'pan to all, some are hidden from

view;
Some are cruel and false, some are tender and
troe.

1
!hwta:’pl.ﬂnly your motives, revealing your
choloe—
All these are divulged by your doings or voice.

Bome l;nt us are desmed worthlesa, unsanotioned
aw;

And lo’lrlu nre contested in search of a flaw;

And the plannings of some who are mow with

the dead,
To estrangemeont and hardness and quarrels
have led.

You will meet us again, we are lea » track,
And memory, faithlul, will often %k:
Past, ot and future will giv® the amouns
Forw you must all at last give account.
CLAMOER,

661 —NUMERICAL MIND READING.

“I say, Jones," said Perkina, I understand
Elh“  you are blooming out in the mind-reading
ne?"
“Well." replisd Jones, modestly, “I
something in numericeal mind-reading.”
“Numerical mi ing, eh? Read a num-
ber a fellow's thinking abont, 1 suppose®™”
~“That's aboust the size of 11,"" answered Jones,
“For mstance, think of a number.”
Perkins did as he was told.
“Maitiply it by 121,
Perkins borrowed Jones' pencil and per
formed the speration suggested.
“Now, erase the first fAgure of the answer,
and tell me the balance of the answer."
“The balance of the answer is 4,588." said Per-
kins, alter he had drawn his penecil throagh the

figure.
Jones thonght for a minute, and thea gave

the erased fignre correctly.
What was it? And how dl}l l;innﬁ f?

602 —ANAGRAM.

8and Trip Led Home.
Whole was the name that charmed the ear
Of Israel’s mighty fold;
Thers was no beart but it conld cheer
And thrill with joys untold.

th h th th
NOr soursed the baraing sandy

When sorrow’s trials sore
And clonds beldimmad the day,
Bnt raiss the fold. yon lnlls of gold,
Would scatter night away.

At last the children reached their home,
And so, dear frienas, may we,
But rest our eyes on yonder sk

And fight for victory. CAL ATDO.

663—THE FARMER'S QUERY.

There is grain now on the barn floor, and
grain is running on ata uniform rate. Six
men ¢an clear the floor in ons hour, but 11 men
clear it in 20 minutes. In what time canm four
men clear it A. B Ox.,

664—DECAPITATION,

A friend of mine once gave to me
A faithful hunting dog;

He searched for gamne where o’er "twas bid,
In marsh or wood or bog.

One day when I was in high rage,
A word to him [ said;

He came to me: [ seized a knile,
And then cut off his head,

As soon as this bad deed 1'd done,
N Sl o SN
m LS
How I must ‘-.n been.

And when I turned and looked again,
My poor dog wasn’t there:

But what I saw was just a bird,
Which rose into the air.

B65—DIAMOND,
1. In vania, 2 The nave of a church,
{Oba.)

Pennsyl
! % !-},bu l:‘d'll'onkl oum! H
tervening o L. O Progn te,
Aciculnr‘nruj?r b‘mmni. & (Min.) A -(1-"‘
of the zeolite family. 7. A vinee in the
northern part of the Nathe ds, B (Law.)
‘fl‘lu kuphadg of ?n ale-h;nw by the officer of &
arest, and drawing peaple to spend their money
for liquor through fear of his Jdlspleasure. B A
smail drain. (Prov. En=) 1. The object aimed
at, In an effort, considersd asa the closs and
eftect of exortion, 1L In New York. '
CaL A¥DO.

Faawx,

66— N UMERICAL.

The lotal =rows beside the b
That through the meadow

And there, well armed with line and
1 fiab, and sing wmy rura! song.

1, day by day I there resort

And see the bride 53-24
Up to the tree tops, for their

%Vhsle I lie prone upon the
O rustic ways Inspire new life

In college boys, from books set free;
Bl: t‘hn vacation h‘gﬂm end,

nd they resume r dradgery.

.

ANSWHRS.

651—The Cadl loaned a camel to the
and bade them divide the tweniy: tea to

c1; five to Selim, and foor to Muorad
5"3.1:.;. found they had the hn'-a

£

one left, which they re to the lender,
65-R ESPIRATORBR
E a Ul NOXES
B PPLIED
PI1PPIN GBS
I NLIST
RO INT
AX EBS
T ED
[P
R
653—Carpet: 1, . ear: &, cart; 4, carey
up;lnll-zf.m: .lun:." s
fh—cROW-N.Fosy
CHAM-QO-MmIL®
BOMB-A-S8INB
WORE-H-oU0sE
FISH-W.oMEX
BOOM-E -RANG
BONE -B-LACK
GLAD-B.-ToN®
NIGH-T-MAR®
'A’D"-III.
Di1sc-R-2p1 7T
655, —Patella.
BA—-M ATRESS
AxasLoT
ATNTR
oBACGC
ARMAR
ESTOR
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